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likes eating and drinking. Not much, but well. "We had
caviare and we shared a trifle of champagne. Opera.
" Pagliacci ", of which I saw the last quarter of an hour ; the
ballet from " Faust", nicely but very womanishly arranged,
and " Phoebus and Pan". This last was very well done,
especially by Mullings as a comic judge. I met Ernest Newman,
very estimable and sound as usual. \Ve agreed in our estimate
of Beecham. He astonished me by saying that he liked a great
deal in " Louise ". Apropos of Ravel, he said " No great man
is ever idle " ; which is very true. Apropos of Newman's
liking " Louise ", Hardy said that he liked Lytton and that
" Pelham " was a very able book. Both Hardy and Barrie
expressed great admiration for Trollope, but they both expressed
perhaps a little too much.
yacht Club, London, Friday, July 2jth.
American article yesterday morning.
Dined at fiat and then with M. to " Marriage of Figaro".
Dramatically the last act is very poor in both scenes. Musically
it is as good as the rest. Shaw grumbled much at the per-
formance. The sentimental interest, as Newman said to me,
is the best part of the opera, and the " Figaro " music is not
very surpassing. The sentimental songs were celestial.
Crowded house, very hot. The first act took 100 minutes.
The performance began at 8.3 and ended at 11.43. Beecham
has taken particular care in the pkcing of his fingers and hand
gestures, as he conducts. A man like him has a lot of things
to think about.
Comarques, Saturday, September ist.
I took a month's holiday, ending yesterday. We went to spend 2
days at the Schusters during it, and I saw the first batch of the
American Army from the windows of the Yacht Club.
Health not very good during it, but a distinct benefit as
regards the outlook on work actually in progress. I made some
advance in water colours, and more still in monotypes. I
didn't read a lot. Hardy's " Pair of Blue Eyes ", full of fine
things and immensely sardonic. Murray on Euripides—form-
less, but gradually getting at something. Reminiscences of
Tagore—good. " Duchesse de Langeais ", quite a major work,
which thoroughly held me.
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